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Summary: A clash between famous characters every chapter and you, the reader, can help decide who wins! Rules are on Chapter 1. I will not be doing request matches for I've already got over 100 fights planned out. I may not do all of the fights I have planned but I will get to the ones that are the most interesting.





	1. Chapter 1

**1. **Wins can be claimed by Death or K.O. So no one side will always be victorious just because they're immortal.

**2. **All wins shall be decided by fan votes. So be sure to vote in the reviews and not by PMing me, that way I have proof as to how many voted for who.

**3. **I shall list the combatants Occupations, Durability, Abilities, Weaponry and Weaknesses to help you choose a victor.

**4. **These are not matches saying who will win for sure so don't go fanboying because the guy you voted for lost.

**5. **Me and my associates own nothing! Each character belongs to their respective brands and companies. The only thing we do own are OCs if we feel like including them.

**Now for the first match to vote for!**

* * *

><p><strong>Old Man Logan:<strong>

**Occupation:** Lone Wanderer in a post apocolayptic wasteland now the Wolverine of the prime Marvel Universe seeking to stop his future from coming to pass.

**Weaponry: **Adnatium Claws.

**Durability: **Was consumed by The Hulk and healed back up while in his gut to burst out of his back and kill him. Was thrown across the state of New York and into a Construction site by the new Hulk. Survived a barrage of Autmoatic Machine Guns at point blank range.

**Abilities: **Healing Factor, indestructible skeleton, animalistic senses.

**Special Feats: **Killed President Red Skull with Captain America's shield as well as his Hydra Soldiers with Ironmans Armor, Exterminated the Hulk family that ruled California, Fought a nation of Marvel Zombies and survived being thrown over the wall of BATTLEWORLD by She-Hulk, Killed A Thor who exploded and sent him flying across the wall again, proved to be immune to a Techno-Organic Virus thanks to his Healing Factor, Led the rebellion against God Doom.

**Weaknesses: **Healing factor isn't as great as it used to be.

**Quote: **"_The name ain't Logan bub! *Shinkt*! It's Wolverine..._"

**Versus**

**Vampire Hunter D:**

**Occupation: **Bounty Hunter of a post apocolyptic Earth ruled by the vampire Nobels.

**Weaponry:** A single long sword.

**Durability: **Survived the center of a sun even though he's half-vampire, Took a stake to the heart and lived, capable of healing from stabbings and gunshot wounds instantly, defeated a vampire in a sword fight that had the ability to disassemble others into atoms with a single strike while blinded, survived a strike from abnormal lighting, can roam in the sunlight.

**Abilities: **Healing factor, Telekinsis, Vampiric Strength Enhancment, Has a parasite in his left hand that can eat spells, souls and scout the surrounding tarrain as long as he's pressed against it's surface, skilled swordsman.

**Special Feats: **Defeated his curropt twin, Consumed the soul of Carmilla and ended the job his father started long ago, skewered two Orca Whales with a single harpoon to save a human, moved at base speed while placed under a spell that increased gravity around him by ten fold, slew a living desert, is so beautiful that an emotionless robot stopped fighting him to admire his beauty, frightend a Lovecraftian Entity back to slumber by exuding his aura.

**Weaknesses: **Can only be in sunlight for so long before succumbing to Sun Sickness.

**Quote: **"_You and your kind do not belong among the living. You are nothing but visitors from the past, shadows from the world of darkness. You and your kind should go back to where you belong! Back to the Abyss! Of Oblivion!_"

* * *

><p>So who wins? Vote and stick around to find out.<p> 


	2. Old Man Logan vs Vampire Hunter D

_The American Frontier. A land of desolation and broken dreams since the villains took over. But this is just the scenary for the rest of the world after the Great War. Arch-Villains, Irradiated Mutants, Vampires and their spawn, these are just a few of the fiends that now rule this domain. Yet in a world with no more heroes and where the ruthless thrive, a handful of certain others roam the desolate landscape and call it their own._

_These elected few are the men of truest grit, not knowing the meaning of despair. When life beat them with the stick of misfortune they took a hold of it and they held on to it. But what happens when two of these men meet on the dusty plains of the empty shell of a world? And not by fate but by intent._

Logan rides his horse across the miles of desert that surround them. On his back is the last remaining member of the Hulk Gang, Baby Bruce. The baby hulk weighed slightly more than the average infant but this old sack of meat and metal bones was still able to sit up straight and support the girth of his newest partner.

It's been several months since the old man has popped his claws and dug them into the villains flesh. His cold steel drenched in warm blood, there was almost a disturbing since of nostalgia he got from each slash but the memories of his days with the X-Men would continue to haunt him, preventing him from loosing control so long as he could help it. And while the period of peace was a welcomed change of pace, it would seem all of it was about to come to a halt.

Logan tilted his head up and smelled the wind, catching a sent that was not the sent of sand or a desert animal. No, this was another wanderer. Looking ahead, Logan spots a figure in the distant, also on horseback, riding through the sandstorm just up ahead. He dismounts his stead and hides baby Bruce under the shade of a near by rock. The toddler made a bubbling chuckle as it watched Logan turn and walk away. As Logan arrived to the otherside of the rock and walked a few feet ahead, he was greeted by a tall and pale man dressed in all black. The stranger dismounted his stead and stood across from Logan as his horse ran off to saftey.

"_I am looking for the mutant that has been slaughtering the heads of state. You seem to fit the discription."_

Logan turns his head and spits into the sand. He then looks back to the stranger.

_"Say if I were this fella you're digging through the sand to find. What would you do when you find him?"_

_"What my contractor hired me to do." _

The stranger answered as he reached for the handle of the sword sheathed on his back.

_"*Sigh* That's what I figured."_

Logan said to the wind as he unsheathed his claws. The stranger drew his sword in response.

_"So who's the fella that'll be getting the headstone today?"_

Logan asks pointing his right claws at the stranger.

_"You may adress me simply as D." _

The Stranger answered.

"_Ain't much of a name you got there."_

_"There's no sense in giving a deadman my name."_

D and Logan stopped and stood in silence. The sound of a gust of wind blowing by fills the air and as soon as it died out, the fight begun.

Both D and Logan charged eachother. Logan swept down with his left claw and up with his right as D managed to swivel in mid-air to the left. D swept up with his sword, cutting a clear line through the sand with ease, much to Logan's surprise. Logan acted quick and caught the blade with his right hand, for the first time in years he felt anothers blade dig into his flesh, but what followed surprised Logan even more. He was hoisted up into the air by the sword and thrown over D's head and across the sands a good thirty-feet, all while D held the blade in his right hand only.

Logan got back to his feet and dusted off the side of his jacket that he landed on.

"_Careful, he's planning something, I can sense it."_

The parasite in D's left hand told his host.

"_Silence, let me worry about the fight."_

D answered as he held his sword up in a horizontal position.

Logan charged his opponent again, raising both of his arms up as he did so and pointed the claws forward. D weaved to his left as Logan thrusted both claws forward. Logan glanced his eyes over to D and twisted his claws into a horizontal position. He then spread his arms to his sides forcing D to leap back some more. With his body already slightly contorted, D was only able to leap back a few feet yet far enough to escape Logan's reach. But cutting D was not Logan's intent. Logan opened his palm and tossed some sand into the wind, hitting D right in the eyes with it.

"_Ugh!"_

D moaned as he attempted to rub the sand out of his eyes.

Logan then turned and thrusted his claws into D's torso causing him to hack up some blood. Logan pulled both sets of claws out and unleashed the Berserker Barrage for the first time after so many years. He ends the flurry of swipes by severing D's right hand as it still gripped his iconic sword in its palm. As the severed limb flew across the air, Logan lunged at D and drove both of his claws into his gut once again, this time slamming and pinning the Vampire Hunter to a large rock behind him. Logan tilted his head up and looked D in the face with their noses only inches apart.

"_What's the matter, bub? Ain't got anymore fight left in ya?!"_

Logan asked.

"_No, I'm concentrating." _

D replied as he opened his eyes and revealed them to be glowing as bright as a full moon.

Logan then reeled back in pain as D's sword ran through him from behind and came thrusting out of his torso. The sword tilted up to avoid cutting D in the process. It drove deeper into Logan from behind as he was lifted into the air by the sword alone. The sword then turned in a one-hundred and eighty degree angle and slowly lowered itself back down to Earth. D held out his right arm, allowing for the severed hand that was still gripping the sword to reattach to him. The Vampire Hunter's eyes reverted back to their natural color as D swung his blade in a horizontal fashion and sent Logan flying across the air. The Old Man collided head first with a near by boulder, shattering it upon impact.

"_D, expose his soul, it's the only way we can kill him!"_

The parasite said.

_"For once, you and I agree on something."_

D replied.

Logan got back up to his feet in a hunched over manner as he panted and moaned.

"_That's it ya second rate Morbious... I'm seeing red!"_

Logan shouted as he twisted his body around and held his claws out to his sides.

D held his sword up and in front of him and gripped it with both hands this time. Logan dashed towards the Vampire Hunter as D leapt across the field at him. The Old Man readied his claws for a horizontal swipe as D extended his sword out to his right side and pointed the tip towards the charging mutant. The two wanderers flew by each other and slashed horizontally through the air. Both D and Logan land on their feet with their backs turned to each other. Blood then shot out of D's left side as his arm fell off, cut in three places.

_"UGHHH!"_

D wailed.

Logan then turned around and ran his claws into D's back, piercing them out through his frontal torso. The Old Man then hoisted D over his head and pulled his arms apart, tearing the claws out of D's sides and cutting him in half. D let out one last cry of pain as his upper body flew across the air and away from his legs. The sun beat down on the pale Vampire Hunter's lifeless face as it began to burn up. Logan then turned and whistled for his horse as he went to collect Baby Bruce. The infant let out a bubbly laughter once again as it saw the elder Wolverine reaching for him and even attempted to grab one of Logan's fingers. Logan let out a smile and readied the baby to ride off to their next adventure in the city that was once New York.

* * *

><p><strong>The Tallies<strong>

**Old Man Logan: **ShadowKnight49 Productions.

**Vampire Hunter D: **

**Seriously, only one dude voted? Wow, thanks for the support guys.**

* * *

><p><strong>Next Time, Beast by nature, Warriors at heart.<strong>

**Goliath**

**Occupation: **Clan leader of the Gargoyles of New York, Defender of the humans that walk at night.

**Weaponry: **None.

**Durability: **Is capable of flexing two steel presses apart as they closed in on him.

**Abilities: **Able to glide on the wind, can claw into and climb a smooth stone or steel surface with ease, Berserker rage.

**Special Feats: **Fights mutants, cyborgs and robots on a daily basis, Took out several Nazi Aircrafts in WW2, When aged by several decades in a single second he managed to move at his base speed and tackle the sorry fool that aged him.

**Weakness: **Goliath does NOT have a healing factor, any injury he sustains will be with him until he is turned back to stone. Turns back to stone in the sunlight. Was stabbed in the gut by his evil clone in the comics (The true third season) and was dangerously close to death.

**Quote: **"_I am a Gargoyle. We do not whine, we ROAR!"_

**Versus**

**Dinobot**

**Occupations: **Predacon turned Maximal, Cybertronian warrior.

**Weaponry: **A drill-blade, dual-sided spinning fan blade, optic lasers, Beast Mode is a velociraptor.

**Durability: **Has survived being hit by enemy fire, even being shot in the groin by a blast hard enough to break away stone.

**Abilities: **Trained swordsman, enough strength to fight Optimus Primal (A Cybertornian who was able to catch and safely land the Axalon when it was falling out the sky) to a stand still, Optic Lasers can blast through stone easily, Berserker rage.

**Special Feats: **Died fighting the entire Predacon army on his own and won.

**Weakness: **Dinobot has sustained grave injuries before, the only reason he continued to survive the Beast Wars was largely due to his will to cling to life until he was brought to the stasis pod and patched back up.

**Quote: **_"The question which once haunted my being has been answered. The future is not fixed, and my choices are my own... and yet, how ironic! For I now find, I have no choice at all! I am warrior... let the battle be joined."_

**Choose your sides...**


End file.
